THE YOUNG MELBOURNE
But it was not to last; their happiness was as short-
lived as it was ecstatic. Before four years were over, a
rift had begun to show itself in their relationship which
was to bring down their married life in irreparable
ruin. It was predominantly Caroline's fault. In spite
of all her charms and all her talents, her character was
of a kind to make her an unsatisfactory wife for any
man. Not that it was a bad one. On the contrary,
nature had made her generous, tender-hearted, fearless
and unworldly. She aspired far more genuinely than
most people to live a noble life; if her heart was
touched, no kindness was too much trouble for her.
But with a glint of the unique fire of genius, she
possessed in the highest degree its characteristic defect.
A devouring egotism vitiated every element in her
character. In her eyes she was the unquestioned centre
of the universe. She did not acknowledge, she was
not even aware of any authority beyond her own
inclinations. What she liked was right; what she dis-
liked was wrong. This made her abnormally selfish,
abnormally uncontrolled, and abnormally unreliable.
One moment she would offer you her whole fortune,
the next fly at you with nails and fists. In either mood
she thought she was justified, and other people had to
think so too. In addition, they had to admire her. Life
was a drama in which she was cast as heroine; and both
her fellow actors and her audience were expected to
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